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TRAGEDIE 


of KingRichard _ : 


the third. 


Conteining his treacherous Plots againft his 
brother Clarence:the pitiful murther of his innocent 

Nephewes: his tyrannicall vfurpation: with on 
the whole courfe of his detefted lite,and moft 


deferued death. 


LAs it hath beene lately AGed by the Right honourable 
the Lord Chamberlaine his fervants. 


By William Shake-fpeare. 
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of Richard the third. 
Anthony Wooduile her brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower, 
From whence this prefent day he is delinered? 
Weare not fafe Clarence,we are not fafe. 

Clu. By heauen I thinke there is no man is fecurde, 
But the Queenes kindred and nightewalking Heralds, 
That trudge betwixt the Kingand Miftrefle Shore, 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliuerie. 

Glo, Humbly complaining to her deitie. 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his libertie. 

Ile tell youwhat,! thinke itis our way, 

If we will keepe in fauour with the king, | 
Tobe her men and weareherliuery. 

Theiealous oreworne widow and her felfe, 

_ Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 
Are mightie gofsips in this monarchy. 

Bro. \beteech your Graces both to pardon me: 
His Maieftie hath ftraightlie giuen incharge, 
That no man fhall haue priuate conference, 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother. 

Glo. Kuen fo and pleafe your worlhip Brokenbury, 
You may partake of any thing, we fay: 

We fpeake no treafon man,we fay the king 
Ts wife and vertuous,and his noble Queene 
Well ftrooke in yeares,faire and not tealous. 

Wefay that Shores wife hath a pretie foote, 

- A cherry lippe,a bonny eye, a paffing pleafing tongue: 
And that the Qtieeneskindred ate made gentle folkes. 
How fay you fir,can you denie all this? 

Bro. With this(my Lord) my felfe haue naught to do. 

Glo.Naught todo with Miftreffe Shore,| tell thee fellow, 
He that doth naught with her,excepting one 

Were beft he doit fecretly alone. ; 
_ Bro. Whatone my Lord 2 
' Gh, Her husband i:nane,would{t thou betray me? 

Bro. 1 befeech your Grace to pardon me,and withall for- 

our conference with the noble Duke, (beare 
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The rggedie 
(a. Wélfnow shy charge Broken burydad will obey. 
Glo, Weare the Qaseenes abieéts and tndt obey. — 
Brother farewell, 1 will vnto the Ling, 
And whatfoeuer you will impioy mein, 
Were it to call King Edwards widow Otter; 
I will performe ittoinfranchife you. i. 
Meane time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 
Cia. I know it pleafeth neither ofv swell. 
Glo. Well,yourimprifonment {hall not belong, 
I will deliver you or lie for you, 
Meane time haue patience. 
Cia. 1 mutt perforce, farewell. Exit Cla. 
Glo. Gotread the path that thou fhalt neare returne, 
Simple plaine Clarence,I do loue thee fo, 
That I willfhortly fend thy foule to heauen, 
Tf heauten will take the prefent at ourhands: 
Bur who comes here, the new delinered. Haftings? 
Enter Lord Hujttngs, 
Haft. Goodtime of day vnto my gracious Lord. 


aad 


Gl. Asmuchvnto my good Lord Chamberlaines 3 


Wellare you welcometo the open aire, 
How hath your Lordihip brookt inprifonments 
Haft. With patience(noble Lord)as prifouersinutt: 
But I {hall fiue my lord to gine them thankes, 
That were the caufe of my imprifonment. 
Gio. No doubt,no doubtjand fo fhall Clarence too, 
For they that were your eneniies-arehis, 
And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 
Haft. More pittie that the Eagle fhould be mewed, 
While kights and buflards prey at liberty. 
Glo, What newes abroad? 
~ Haft. Nonewes fo bad-abroad,as thisat home: 
The king is fick!y weake and melancholy, 
_ Andhis Phifitions feare him mightily. 
Glo. Now by Saint Paul thisnewesis bad indeed, 
Oh he hath kept an enill diet long, 
And ouertmuch confumed his royall perfon, 
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of Richard the third. 


Namely to Haftings, Darby,B uckingham, 
And fay it is the Queene, and her allies, 
Thar ftirre the King again{t the Duke my brother, 
Now they beleeue me,and withall wher me, 
To be reuengde on Riucrs, Vanghan,Gray : 
Bat then I figh,and witha piece of feripture. 
Tell them that God bids vs do good for euill: 
And thus I cloath my naked villanie, 
With old odde ends, {tolne out of holy writ, 
And fecme a Saint,when moft I play the Diuell: 
But foft,here comes my executioners, Enter executioners, 
How now my hardie {tout refolued mates, 
Are you now going to difpatch this deed? 
Excex. We are,my Lord,and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is, 

Gle. Tt was wellthought vpon,T haue it here about me, 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbie place: 3 
But firs,be fuddenin the execution, 

Withall obdurate,do not heare him pleade, 
For Clarence is well fpoken,and perhaps, 
May moue your hearts to pittie.if you marke him, 

Exec, Puth,feare not,my Lo.we will not {tand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers,be affured : ; 
We come to vie our hands,and not our tongues, 

Glo, Y our eies drop milftones,when fooles eies drop tears, 
Llike you lads,about your bufineffe. Exeunt, 

: : Exter Clarence, Brokenburie, 

Bro. Why lookes your grace fo heauily to day ? 

(lar. Oh,| haue paft a miferable night, 
sofwlof vgly fights, of gaftly dreamess 
That as lama Chriftian faithfull man, 
I would not {pend another fuch a night, 
Though t’were to buy a world of happie dayes, ; : 
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Sof! of difmmail terror was the time. 
Bro, What was your dreame?] long to heare youte!l it, 
Cla. Me thoughts Lwasimbarkt for Burgundic. - 
Andin my companie my brother Glocefter, 
Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke, 
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The lragedie 
V pon the hatches thence we lookt toward England, 
And cited vpa thoufand fearefull times, 
During thewartes of Yorkeand Laneafter , 
That had befallen vs:as we palt along, 
Vpon the giddie footing of the hatches, . . | 
Me thought that Glocefter {tumbled,and in fturnbling, A 
Stroke me (that thought to {tay him)ouer board, | 
Into the tumbling billowes ofthe maine, 
Lord, Lord,me thought what paine it was to drowne, 
What dreadfull noi fe of waters in mine eares, 
What vely fights of dearh within mine eies: 
Me thought I faw athoufand feare full wracks, 
Ten thoufand men,that fifhes gnawed ypon, 
Wedges of golde,great anchors, heapes of pearle, 
Ineftimab!e {tones,vnualued Jewels, 
Somme lay in dead mens fculs,and in thofe holes, 
Where eyes did once inhabite,there were crept 
As't were in {corne of eyes refleGting gems, 
Which woed the flimie bottom of the deepe, | 
And mockt the dead bonesthat lay {cattered by. B | 
Brok, Had you fuch leifure in the time of death, | 
To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe? 
Clar, Me thought I had:for ftillthe enuious foud | - 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it foorth, 
To feeke the emptic,vaft,and wandering aire, 
But {mothered it -yithin my panting bulke, 
Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea . 
Brok, Awakt you not with this fore agonie? 
Clar, O no,my dreame was lengthned after life, 
O then began the tempelt to my foule, " 
Who paft (me thought) the melancholy floud, 
With that grim ferriman,which Poets write of, 
V nto the kindome of perpetual night : 
The firft that there did greet my {trangerfoule, 
Wastny great father in law, renowmed Warwicke, 
Who cried alowd, what {courge for periurie, 
Can this darke monarchie affoord falfe Clarence, 
And fo he vanifhe:then came wandring by, 
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~ of Richard the third. fice 


Our former hatred fo thriue I and mine. 
Dor, T hus enterchange of loue, I here proteft, 
Vpon my part fha'l be vnuiolable. 
Haft, And fo fweare I my Lord. 
Kin, Now Princely Buckingham feale thou this league, 
With thy embracements to my wiuesallies, 
And make me happie in your vnitie. 
Buc, When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate, 
Onyou,or yours,tut with all dutious loue 
Dothcherifh youand yours,God punifh me ae 
With hate,in thofe where 1 expect moft loue, ; 
When I haue moft need to imploy a friend, 
And moft aflured that he is a friend, 
Deepe,hollow,trecherous, and fu'l of guile 
Be hevnto me. This do I begge of God, 
When I am coldin zeale to you or yours. 
Kin, A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 
Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 
There wanteth now our brother Glocefter here, 
Tomake the perfect period of this peace, Ester Gloce fer. 
Buc, And in good time,here comes the noble Duke 
Glo, Good morrow to my foueraigne King & Queene, 
And princely Peeres,a happie time ofday. 7 : 
Kin, Happie indeede,as we haue {pent the day: 
Brother,we haue done deedes of charitie : 
Made peace of enmitie, faire loue of hate. 
Betweene thefe {welling wrong infenced Peeres- 
Glo, A bleffed labour my moft foueraigne liege, 
Amongft this princely heape,ifany here 
By falfe intelligence,or wrong furmife, 
‘Hold mea foe, if I vnwittingly,or in my rage, 
Haue ought committed that ishardly borne 
Byany inthisprefence, I defire : 
Toreconcile me to this friendly peace, 
Tis death to me to be at enmitie. 
I hate it, and defire all good mens loue. 
Firft, Madame, intreate true peace of you, 
Which Iwill purchafe with my dutiousferuice. 
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Ofyou my noble coofen B uckingham, 
Tfeuer any grudge were lode’d betweene vs, 
Of you Lo Riuers,and Lord Gray of you, | 
That all without defert hauefrownd on me, at 
Dukes, Farles, Lordss¢entlemensin deed of all: | 
I do not know that Englify man aliue, | 
With whom my fouleis any iotteatoddes, | | 
More then the infant that is borne to night: | 
I thanke my God for my humilitie, capa 
Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept hereafte:, 
I would to God all ftrifes were well compounded, 
My fouereigne liege I do befeech your Maieftie, 
To take our brother Clarence to your Grace, 
Gio, Why Madame,hauc | offred loue for this. 
To be thus {corned in this royall prefence? - 
Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead 2 
_ Youdo him iniurie to feorne hiscorfe. a 
Rin, Who knowes not he is dead? whé knowes he is? 
Qz, Allfeeing heauen,whata worldis this? 
Buck. Looke I fo paile Lo Dorfetas the reft 2 
Dor, Imy good Lo,and no onein this prefence, 
Buchisred colour hath forfooke his checkes, 
Kia, Ts Clarence dead, the order was reuer{t, 
6%, But he (poore foule by your firft order died, 
And that a winged Mercurie did beare, 
Some tardic cripple bore the countermaund, 
That came too lag tofee him buried : 
God grant that fome leffe noble and leffe loyall, 
Nearer in bloudie thoughts,but not in bloud : . 
Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 
And yet go currant from f ulpition, Enter Darbie, 
Dar, A boone(iny foueraine)for myferuice done. 
Kim, I pray thee peacesmy foule is fill of forrow. 
Dar, Twill notrife vnlefle your highneffe graunt,. a1 | 
Kin, Then {peake at onceswhatisit thou demannd it. 
Dur, The forfait foverdigne of my feruants life, 
Whi flue to day.a ryotous gentleman, 
Latclie attendant ou the Duke of Norffolke, . 
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of Richard the third. 


Harrie the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 
To Rich. V ertuous and holie be thou conqueror, 
Harrie that prophefied thou fhouldeft be king, 
Doth comfort thee in thy flcepe,liue and florifh. 
Enter the Ghoaft af Clarence. 
Ghoaft, Let me fit heauiein thy foule to morrow, 
1 that was wafht to death with fulfome wine, 
Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: 
Tomorrow in the battaile thinke on me, 
And fall thy edgelefle fword,difpaire and die. 
To Rich. Thou offpring of the houfe of Lancafter, 
The wronged heires of Yorke do pray for thee, 
Good angels guard thy battaile,liue and florifh, 
Enter the ghoafts of Riners,GrayV aughars. 
King, Let me fit heauic in thy foule to morrow, 
Riuers that died at Pomfret difpaire and dic. 
Gray, Thinke ypon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire. 
Vaugh, Thinke vpon Vaughan,and with guiltie feare, 
Let fall thy launcesdifpaire and dic. 
AlltoRi, Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ri.bofome, 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 
Enter the ghoafts of the two young ‘Princes. 
Ghoft to Ri. Dreame on thy Cofens fmothered in the tower 
Let vs be laid within thy bofome Richard, 
And weigh thee downe to ruine,fhame,and death, 
Thy Nephewes foules bid thee difpaire and die. 
To Ri.Sleepe Richmond fleepe,in peace and wake in toy, 
_-Good angels guard thee from the bores annoy, 
Liue and beget a happie race of Kings, 
Edwards vnhappie fonnes do bid thee florifh, 
Enter the ghoaft of Haftings. 
Ghoaft. Bloudie and guiltie,guiltilie awake, 
Andina bloudie battaile end thy dayes, 
Thinke on lord Haftings,difpaite and die. 
To Rich. Quiet vntroubled foule,awake,awake, 
Arme,fight and conquer for faire F nglands fake, 
Enter the Ghoaft of Ladse Anne his wife, 
Richard thy wife,that wretched Anne thy wife, 
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~ The Tragedie 


That neuer flept aquiet houre with thee, 
Now filsthy Neepe with perturbations, 
To morrow in the battaile thinke on me, 
And fall thy edgeleffe fword difpaire and die, 
Tokich. Thou quiet foule,fleepe thoua quiet fleepe, 
Dreatne of fucceffe and happie vidorie, 
Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 
Enter the Ghoaft of Buckingham. 

The fit was that helpt thee to the Crowne, 
The laft was] that felt thy tyrannie, 
O in the battaile thinke on Buckin gham, 
And die in terror of thy guiltineffe, 
Dreame on,dreame on,of bloudic deeds and death, 
Fainting difpaire,difpairing yeeld thy breath. 

To Rich. Idied for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But cheare thy heart,and be thou not difmaid, 
God and good angels fighton Richmonds fide, 
And Kichard falsin height of all his pride. 

Kichardftarteth vp out of a dreame. 

K.Ri, Give me another horfe, bind vp my wounds, 
Haue mercie lefu: foft,1 did but dreame. 
© Coward confcience,how doeft thou affli& me } 
The lights burne blew, it is not dead midnight. 
Cold fearefull drops {tand on my trembling fleth, 
What do I feare my felfe2 theres none elfe by, 
Richard loues Richard,that is,] am TI, 
Isthere a murtherer here2no. Yes] ain, 
Then flie, what from my felfe? great reafon why? 
Leaft 1 reuenge. What my felfe vpon my felfe? 
Alacke I loue my felfe,wherefore? for any good 
That] my felfe haue done vnto my felfe? 
O no,alas] rather hate my felfe, 
For hatefull deeds commitied by my felfe : 
Tama villaine,yet I lie, am not. 
Foole of thy felfe {peake well, foole do not flatter, 

y confcience hath a thoufand feuerall tongues, 
And cuerie tongue brings ina {euerall tale, 
Andeuety tale conderins mefora villaine: 
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| Periurie,periurie,in the higheft degree, 

| Murther, fterne marther,in the dyreft degree, 
_ All feuerall finnes,all videin each degree, 

_ Throng to the barre,crying all,guiltie,guiltie. 

I thall difpaire,there isno creature loues me, 

| And if] die,no foule will pittie me : 

| And wherefore fhould they,fince that I my felfe, 

| Finde in my felfe,no pittie to my felfe. j 
_ Me thought the foules of ali that I murtherd, \ 
_ Came to my Tent,and euery one did threat, 

_ Tomorrows vengeance on the head of Richard. 


Enter Ratelsffe. 


Rat. My Lord. 
Kz, Zoundes,who is there ? 
Rat, Ratcliffe,my Lord,tis I ,the early village cocke, 
| Hath twife done falutation tothe morne, 
Y our friends are vp,and buckle on their armor. 
King, O Ratcliffe,l haue dreamd a feartull dreame, 
What thinkft thou, will our friends proue all true? 
‘Rat. Nodoubtmy Lord. 
King. O Ratcliffe, feare, I feare. 
Rat, Nay good my Lord,be not afraid of fhadowes. 
Kg. By the Apoftle Paul, fhadowes to night, 
| Haue ftrooke more terror to the foule of Richard, 
Then can thefubftance of ten thoufand fouldiers. 
_ Armed in proofe, and led by fhailow Richmond, 
Tisnot yet neare day,come, go with me, 
WV nder our Tents l'e play the ewfe dropper, 
To fee if any meaneto fhrinke from me. Fxeun 
| Enter the Lords to Richmond, 
Lar. Good morrow Richmond, 
Rich, Crie mercie Lords,and watchfull Gentlemen, 


Rich. Thefweetelt fleepe and faireft boding dreames, : 
That ever entred in a drowlie head, DKS 

Hiaue I fince your departure had my Lords. M 
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Me thought their foules,whofe bodies Richard murthered, 
Came to my tent,and cried on viétorie, 

I promife you, my foule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance of fo fairea dreame. 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? 

Lo. Vpon the ftroke of foure. - 
Rich. Why then tis time to arme,and gine dire€tion. 
His Orstton to bis fouldiers, 

More then I hauefaid,louing countrimen, 

The jeifure and inforcement of the time, 

Forbids to dwell yvpon,yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe,fight vpon our fide, 

The praiers of holy Saints and wrenyed foules, 

Like high reard bulwarkes,ftand before our faces, 
Richard,except thofe whom we fight again{t, 

tad rather haue vs winne, then bim they follows 
For,what is he they follow? trulie gentlemen, 

/, bloudie tirant,and a homicide. 

One raifd in bloud,and one in bloud eftablithed, 

One that made meanes to come by what he hath, 

And flaughtered'thofe,that were the meanes to helpe him. 
A bafe foule ftone,made precious by the foile, 
Of Englands chaire,w?cre he is falicly fet, 

One that hath euer bene Gods enemic: 

‘L hen if you fight againft Gods enemie, 

God williniuftice,ward you as his fouldters, 

If you doe fweate to puta tyrant downe, 

You flcepe in peace,the cyrant being flaine, 
ifyou de fight again{t your countries foes, 

Your countries fat fhall paie your paines the hire. 
Ifyou do fightin fafegard of your wines, 

Your vines fhall welcome home the conquerors; 
‘Ifyou do free your children from the fword, 
Your childrens children quitsitin your age: 
Then inthe name of God and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing fwords, 

For me,the ranfome of my boldattempt, 

Shail be this colde corps on the earths cold face: 


But 
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of Puckard the third. 


But if I chriue,the gaineof my attempt, 
The lea{t of you, fhall fhare his part thereof?’ 
Sound drums and trumpets beldlie,and chearefutlie, 
- -God,and Saint George, Richmond and viétorie. 
: Ebsr King Richard, Rat. ee, 
King SW hat faid wWorehaunberairdsa! touching Richmond, 
Rat. “That he was neuer trained v pin armes. 
King. He faid the truth,and what faid Surrey then. 
Rat. Hefmiledand faid tbe better for our putpof ¢, 
King. He was inthe right,and fo indeed tt is: 
|. Tell the clocke there. The clocke ftrikerh, 
| Giue mea calender,who {aw the Sunne to day? 
Rat. Not I my Lord. 3 
Kg. Thenhe difdainesto fline,for by the booke, 
He thould have brand the Eaft an Gaue eagoe, 
A bvlacke day willit be ro fome bodie Rae 
Rae. My Lord. 
Kong, The funne will not be feene to day, 
Theskiedoth frowne,and lowre vpon ourarmie, 
| Iwould thefe dewie teares were fromthe ground, 
| Not fhineto day : why,what is that to face 
More thento Richmond, for che felfe-fame heauen, 
T hat frownes on m¢,lookes fadlie pee him. 
Ener Norffalke 
Norff, Arme,arme,my Lord, the {oe vaunts in the field. 
“Kine. Come »bultle,buftle,caparifon my horfe, 
Cal vp Lord Stanlie bid him bring his power, 
I will lead forth s May fouldiersto the plaine, 
- And thus my battaile fhall be ordered. 
My forewa rd fhall be drawnein length, 
Con fiitine 2 equallie of horfe and foore, 
|. Our Arches thall be placed inthe midft, 
~ Ichn,Duke of Norffolke,T homas Farle of Surrey, 
| Shall haue the leading of chis foote andhorfe, 
They thus directed, we will follow, \ 
In the maine battell,whote puifl: ance on either fide, if 
| Shallbe we ell winged with our cheefeft horte: 
This,and Saint George to booteés, what chinkeit thou Nor. 
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This foundi on my tent thismorning, + bing apaper. 


lockey of Norfolke be not fo bold, 
For Dicken thy mafter is bong ht and fold. 
King. A thing dnitien by che cnenne. 
Go Gentlemeneue y than vnto his charge, 
Let notour babling dieames: affiight our foules: 
Conicience is but Aword that cowards vie, 
Deuifd at fieft te ikeepe the (trong in awe; 
OQuritrong armes be our confcience {words our lawe. 
March on, ioyne brauely, let vs to it pell mell, 
If notre heavlensthentiand in hand to hell, 
Fis Oratiowrto bis Armie. 
Wy haedhal 1 fay more then | haueinferd ? 
Rememer whomyou are to cope withall, 
A sesh vag spre sand dpe eS, 


To delperatea dvientare’ ake meen seftrucbien; 

You fleeping fafe,they bring you ro vnrelt, 

You haning landsand bleft with beauteous wiues, 

They would reftraine the one,diftaine the other, 

And who doth lead-thenrbut a paltrey fellow ? 

Long keprin Brittaine at our mothers colt, 

A milkefopr, one that neuer in his life 

Felt fo much cold as ouer fhoces in fnow! 

Lecswhip thefe ftraglers ore the feas againe, 

Lath! hence thefe overweening rags of France, 

iefe fami fhe beggerswe Savi of HELENE 

tore but for drearming on this fond exployt, 

For want of means poore rats had hanged themfelues, 

If we be conquered dalet men conquer V5 : 

And not thefe baftard Brictains whom ourfathers 

Haue in their owne Jand beaten, bobd and thumpt, 
Andinvecord lefe them the eines of fhame. 

Shall thefe enio oy our lands. fie with our wives? 
Rauifh our dauc} hters, harke | heare their drum, 
Light Geattiie nof Eneland , fie echt baldly yeomen, D 
ATA? 
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~ ‘of Richard the third. 


Draw archers draw, your arrowes to. the head, 
Spur your proud horfes hard. and ride in bloud, 
Amaze the welkin with your broken ftaues, 
What faies lord Stanley,will he bring his power? 
Me/: MyAord,he doth denieto come, 
King. Offwith his fonne Georges head. 
Nor. My lord,the enemic is paft the marfh, 
A fter the battaile let George Stanley die. 
King, A thoufand harts are great within my bofome, 
Aduance our {tandards, fet vpon our foes. 
Our ancient word of courage fare faint George 
Infpire vs withthe fpleene of fierie Dragons, 
'V pon them, victorie fits on our helmes. Exeunt. 
Alarumexcurfions,Enter Catesbie, 
Cate/. Refcew my lord of Norffolke,refcew,refcew, 
Theking enaéts more wonders thena man, 
Daring an oppofite to euerie danger, 
His horfe is flaine,and all on foote he fights, 
Seeking for Richmond inthe throat of death, 
- Refcew faire lord,or elfe the day is loft. 
: - Enter Richard. 
: Kin. A horfe,a horfe,my kingdom for a horfe. 
| Cate(. Withdraw my lord,ile helpe youtoa horfe, 
King. Slaue I haue fet my life vpona caft, 
And [will ftand the hazard of the die, 
I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 
Fine haue | flaine to day,in ftead of him, 
_ Ahorfe,ahorfe,my kingdome fora horfe. 
_ flarnum, Enter Richard and Richmond, they fight, Richards ts 
 flain,then retrast being founded. Enter Richmod, Darby bea- 
ring the crowne,with other Lords ee, | 
Ri, God and your armes be praifed victorious frientds, 
' The dayisours,the bloodie dogis dead. 
Dar, Couragious Richmond,welt haft thou acquit thee, 
| _ Loehere this long viurped roialties 
Fromm the dead temples of this bloudie wretch, 
Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall,. 
| Weareit,enioy it,and make much of it, 
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: 
The Tragedie 
. Rich. Great Godofheauen fay Amentoall, 
Bur tell meis young George Stanleytiuing. 
Der. He is my Lord,and fafe ini Lefter Towre. 
Whither if it pieate you, we may now withdraw vs. 
Rich, What men of name are flainé on either de? 
Iohn Duke of Norffolke Water Lowt Ferris, fir Robert - 
Brookenbusy > fir Wolliase B raitdon. ; 
Rich. Inter their bodies,as become their births. 
Prociaime a pardon t6 the fouldiers Hed, © 
T hat in fumiffion will returne to vs, 
Ali CieciL as We iiddiu vasa pe lhe” AES IN Day A 
We will vnice the white rofe and the red. eee : 
Sini!e heauen vpon this faire comunctivns | : 7 
That long haue frownd vpor their énmitie, . 
What traitor heares me,and faiesnoc Aitien? 
" Engiand harh long beene madde and {card herfelfe, - — 
The brother blindtie fhedthe brothetsblood, = 7 
The father rafhlie flaughtered his ownefonne, 
The fonne compeld, been butcher to thefiie, » 
All this diuided Yorke and Lancafter, . 
| Diuided intheir dire diuifion. re 
O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The truce fucceeders of each royall houle, 
By Gods faire ordinance conioine togither , 
: And let their heires (God if thy will be fo) Ws, ae 
Enrich the time to come with fimooth-faftepeacé, 
With filing plentieand faire profperousdaies, 
Abate the edze of tra'tors gracious Lord, | 
That wou'd reduce thefe bloudie daies againe, 
And make-poore England weepe in ftreames of bloud; 
Let them not hiue ro tafte this lands increafe, | sie 
That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace, ; 
Now ciuill wounds are ftopt.peace liues againe, | 
That fhe may long live heare,God fay Amen, 
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